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MISS CUSHMAN AND MRS, J. W. 
WALLACK, 


Tue two greatest actresses America has 
produced—greatest almost beyond compu- 
tation that we have seen—are Miss Cush- 
man and Mrs. Wallack. 

The merits of these actresses, so great, 
various, and diverse, have now been fairly 
tested; and we shall here endeavour an 
analysis thereof. 

The fire of Miss Cushman is electric ; 
her genius, in spite of many faults, stands 
out frdm the canvas boldly, and almost 
grandly; but she is not feminine. A great 
and powerful imagination; a soul, every 
impulse of which is earnest and intense; a 
strong and even muscular intellect, if we 
may be allowed the expression. In these 
qualities she possibly surpasses Mrs. Wal- 
lack. Yet, in the delineation of furious 
passion Mrs. Wallack is, we think, emi- 
nently successful. Her Romeo may lack 
some of the suggestive excellence of Miss 
Cushman’s, but it is a fine and a finished 
performance, 

Mrs. Wallack can be a true woman, far 
better than Miss Cushman; her genius is 
less startling, and more cultured ; her taste 
is correct, her intellect is disciplined ; she is 
thoroughly an actress artistic, capable of 
much animation, knowing the advantage of 
relief, and perfectly able to give the diversi- 


tus of light and shade toa picture. Mrs. |: 


Wallack endeavours to present each phase 
of the character, adding touch to touch, but 
not with evident elaboration. Like some of 
the Macready and Kemble school, she is 
impassioned, but fearful of over-stepping the 





modesty of nature; while Miss Cushman, 
more daring, ventures whatever the impul- 
sive nature of her genius dictates. Mrs, 
Wallack is natural, but by no means defici- 
ent in poetry; Miss Cushman seems to 
have a theory that poetic passion will always 
supply every requirement. Lightning 
flashes, scorching and fierce, revelations of 
terrible seething whirlpool of feelings can 
be embodied by Miss Cushman with im~ 
mense power. In the imaginative faculty 
there is no actress alive (Mrs. Butler ex- 
cepted) with so much to excite our wonder, 
as the matchless Meg Merrilies. It runs to 
waste, like that of Philip Bailey, the poet; 
a vortex engulphing all things. 

If Miss Cushman be the greater genius 
(which we do not affirm by-any means), 
Mrs, Wallack supplies any slight deficiency 
of comparative power by touches that her 
rival may conceive, but not execute. The 
one is a mannerist, whilst the other is sin- 
gularly free from that besetting sin of 
actresses. 

Mrs. Wallack has few faults, though not 
faultless ; her stage-business has grace, the 
eye of clear perception may be traced in the 
accuracy of the outlines and the harmony 
of the proportions. 

Such are the merits, in our estimation, 
of these two eminently gifted actresses; 
let our readers strike the balance. 

Victor. 


METROPOLITAN THEATRES. 


DRURY LANE. 
Ws were glad to find that the skill and en- 
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terprise of Mr. E. T. Smith, the lessee of | austere critic, who grumbles because he 


the national theatre, was rewarded by one | 
of the most numerous audiences that we | 
have ever seen within these walls on last 
Tuesday evening, when the performances 
were for his benefit. The pieces played 
were A New Way to Pay Old Debts, in 
which Mr. G. V. Brooke played Sir Giles 
Overreach ; the new opera of Leonie, with a 
miscellaneous concert between the pieces. 
The opera of Leonie.—Inefficient choruses 
have been the subject of complaint with 
critics during the last ten years. Now, for 
the first time, we have one without choruses, 
and, as a matter of course, they set to work 
and grumble at their omission. However, 
leaving the chorus matter out of the ques- 
tion, one thing is certain—that Mr. Duggan 
has composed some very pleasing music, 
portions of which must become very popu- 
Jar. ‘The plot of Leonie is found from the 
well-known story of ‘‘ Monsieur Jacques.” 
‘There are but four characters, but all of 
them have interest, and what is more, all 
are exceedingly well supported. Miss 
Lowe, who may rank with our best soprano 
of modern days has some most difficult 
music to execute, in some of which she is 
nightly encored. Mr. Henri Drayton's fine 
basso is heard to the greatest advantage in 
the serenade “‘ At night upon the moonlit 
tide,” and also in the trio in the first and 
third acts ‘Why doth my blood in every 
vein stand still.” Mr. Elliot Galer has 
sung better in this opera than any we have 
heard him in before, and he is fortunate in 
having to execute the great hit of the eve- 
ning in the shape of a romance “ Yes, 'tis a 
‘spell hath o’er me cast.” Miss Feather- 
stone’s acting and singing throughout can- 
not be too highly praised: she seems to 
enter upon the part with thorough aw fait 
and a determination that nothing shall be 
wanting so far as she is concerned to make 
the piece attractive. This would be highly 
commendable with artists of much longer 
acquaintance with the stage, but having in 
mind the short time she has been before an 
audience it is a powerful additional reeom- 
mendation to one who has already de- 
servedly won a multitude. Altogether, Mr. 
Duggan has produced a neat, agreeable 
opera, and, though it contains nothing to 
stir the soul, there is much to amuse and 
awaken pleasing sensations. It will amuse 
the public, thongh it may not satisfy the 


does not find a Mozart in a Balfe, or a 
Shakspeare in a Bulwer. The Chinese 
Troupe made their first appearance on 
Monday night. Their performances, which 
are of so wonderful a character that nothing 
less than ocular demonstration could convey 
an idea of them. One of, their ordinary 
feats we may, however, mention as an in- 
stance of one of their extraordinary steadi- 
ness and firmness of uerve. One of the 
performers stands with his arms outstretched 
against a out board, another throws at him 
a number of sharp-pointed knives, which 
stick in the board close round the man’s 
figure, the outline of which appears marked 
out on the board, as it might be by sticking 
pins in a pin-cushion round the edge of any 
article placed upon it. The acts of conjur- 





| ing and other feats are well worthy of being 
| seen. 
STRAND. 


| WE attended a performance at this pleasant 
| little theatre last Monday week, and were 
| surprised at the efficiency of the company ; 
but Mr. Hodson is the star beyond all ques- 
tion. He is one of the very best low Irish- 
men we have ever seen, possessing ease. 
great humour, and a rich broad brogue, 
Miss Hodson is a lively actress, and there 
are others in the corps worthy of fame and 
admiration. The Strand is the theatre of 
all others for operatic pieces, light comedies, 
and the like; and he who would he success- 
ful as the manager must apply himself to 
furnish such entertainments. We recom- 
mend all our readers to pay a visit to the 
Strand Theatre. 


MARYLEBONE. 

Tue production of Romeo and Juliet, with 
Mrs. J. W. Wallack in the character of the 
enamoured youth, has met with so much 
success that the management have resolved 
to repeat it every evening during the week. 
It is most gratifying to see the legitimate 
drama so well acted at a minor theatre. 
The play, in point of scenery, dresses, and 
every other appointment, is excellently well 
managed, and even the minor parts are 
creditably acted. 


STANDARD. 


Mr. Doverass has strengthened his dra- 


matic company by the engagement of Mr. 
T. Mead, from the Theatre Royal, Drury 
Lane, Mr, George, Wild, and Miss Fanny 
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Williams, for a limited 4 period at this popu- 
lar establishmant. The troupe of eques- 
trians are also in great favour here, and the 
Bateman children add considerably to the 
amusement of a house crowded every eve- 
ning. 








CORRESPONDENCE. 


NOTICE.—We particularly request that all communica- 
tions to the Editor may be forwarded to 19, Cumming 
Street, Pentonville, not later than Monday evening: 

I- J. Groom.—The letter should have been forwarded to 
19. Cumming Street, Pentonville. We did not getit till 
after the performance. 


CHares.—The young lady at the Cabinet is quite a stran- 
ger to us. 

Jeury SNEAK.—Mr. B. Webster made his first appearance 
at the Victoria in 1818. 


W. Terrar.—After the first combat one of the swords are 
broken; then the adversary breaks his that they may 
fight upon equal chances. 


C. Sripy is thanked. 


MoyTeE Curisto.—Any letters to this gentleman, the sub- 
ject of forming a theatrical club, must be sent to the 
Whittington®Club, Arundel Street, Strand. 


A. B.C.—The young lady you name at the Cabinet, we 
are informed, has not yet entered intothe happy state 
you name. 

W. TrENK.— You will get the information at the Institu- 
tiou, Southampton Buildings, Chancery Lane. 
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WEDNESDAY, MARCH 29th, 1854. 


THE LATE JUSTICE TALFOURD. 


We observed in the Jilustrated London 
News, of a few days since, an article on the 
late author of Jon, written, we think (though 
not with a very unfriendly aninus), by a 
person who is inclined to be disparaging to 
the merits of the departed poet, 
Comparison with the obsolete and forgot- 
ten authors of the last century is obviously 
unjust to the talents of one like Talfourd : 
not, indeed, a great genius, but one of our 
finest scholars, one of our most refined and 
elegant dramatic writers; and, assuredly, 
one of the best orators, in a forensic sense, of 
this day. His speeches are full of elegance, 
and he was a master of rhetoric, without 
any of the rhetorical flourish and blowing 








of trumpets, so common to ambitious peak 
ers. 

On the whole, we are disposed to think 
that the subjoined lines, by an old contribu- 
tor, are but just to his memory, ‘to his 
abilities, and worth :— 

A FAREWELL TO THE POET. 
BY VICTOR. 


Talfourd is dead; and a poetic soul 

Is gone for ever from among us ; yet 

We, feeling that the spirit we regret 

Is blessed and at rest, and can control 
Diviner elements than here below, 

Bending submissive to divine decree, 

Say “It is well.” O, Immortality ! 

Thou art so rich; and we, the sons of woe, 
Want justice, mildness, and fair poesy, 
Which he embodied. ION’S bard and son 
Of genius, fare thee well! Amid the threats 
Of war thou did’st depart ; but thou hast won 
The peace on which the Everlasting sets 
‘His eal : : thy being’s poesy begun. 


AMATEUR THEATRICALS. 


SOHO. 


Tue interesting and pretty drama called 
Victorine was admirably played here on 
Tuesday the 21st inst., by the St. James's 
Club. There was nota character in the 
piece but what was done ample justice to, 
and Messrs. Terry, Willoughby, Mowbray, 
and Alexander were most successful in their 
various impersonations ; but we must not 
forget Mr. Vincent, who was admirably 
well made up, and well acted the part of 
Chanteloupe, a French ruffian. The female 
characters were equally well represented 
by Mesdames Newbery, Love, Arnold, and 
a young lady whose name we have not the 
pleasure of knowing, who personated the 
character of Victorine with great ability 
and intelligence. It is a drama in three 
acts, and requires many properties, and it is 
but justice to say the whole went off in a 
manner that reflects great credit both to the 
actors and manager. There were two other 
pieces, 4 Desperate Game,and Tom Noddy's 
Secret, which we did not see. The audi- 
ence were very respectable and numerous. 
The players, Hamlet says, will catch the 
conscience of the king, So they did; the 
audience at this theatre on the following 
evening, when this excellent club played 
the well-known comedy of Mind Your Own 
Business, to a full and well-dressed audience. 
This comedy is highly amusing, and abounds 
in characters, al] totally different. The 
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first character we shall notice, and which 
was remarkably well played by Mr. Blakely, 
was that of Odiman, an inquisitive old gen- 
tleman, interfering with everybody’s busi- 
ness, which this rising amateur hit off in a 
manner perfectly unique. He afforded im- 
mense amusement, and was repeatedly ap- 
plauded, and most deservedly. Mr. G. 
Harrison never acted with greater truthful- 
ness than on this occasion—the various 
scenes where he has to depict, love, hatred, 
revenge, and, above all, despair, was that of 
an artist, of power, feeling, passion, and 
dignity. His description of returning home 
to a country life and sesing his old favourite 
dogs when out shooting, was a treat, not 
only to the audience, but more particularly 
to those who have enjoyed the sport and 
could enter into the feeling of a true sports- 
man; and the character of Verdon lost 
nothing short of the author’s meaning. Mr. 
Vivian, as Orgave, did all that was required 
of the part, and his exit was extremely well 
managed. Mr, Felton, as Mr. Smythe, 
was droll throughout ; but we thought, at 
times, he rather burlesqued the character, 
Weasle found a clever representative in the 
hands of Mr. Lister. The other minor 
parts were efficiently acted. A Miss Julia 
Hammerton played Fanny Morrison with a 
just conception of the character. We do 
not remember to have seen her before. She 
is short in stature, with very pleasing fea- 
tures, a nice voice, and a good delivery. She 
appeared to feel what she uttered, and looked 
pretty in the various dresses she was attired 
in; she should endeavour to divest herself 
of throwing her head back and looking up, 
instead of looking the person she addresses 
in the face—this is a fault she must remedy, 
which is easily done ; nevertheless, there is 
great promise about her acting. The other 
parts were well represented. The Wonder 
finished the whole of the entertainments, 
and on Friday the tragedy of Hamlet was 
played, which introduced us to a new candi- 
date for histrionic fame, Mr. Haywel. This 
young gentleman is of a slight genteel ap- 
pearance, and looks the character of Hamlet 
to our mind's eye. He possesses good 
strong features, and has a quick and bright 
eye—his gait is graceful and easy—his voice 
mellow—and he speaks with good emphasis ; 
it is evident he has been well schooled. His 


best scenes were with the ghost, and the | 


chamber scene with the queen, which were 








drawing his breath so loud at the end of 
every sentence ; it becomes unpleasant to 
his hearers—as a first appearance, it was all 
that ought to be expected in so arduous a 
character, for it was attended with great 
promise for the future. Mr. Shirley's 
Polonius was marked by: skillful reading, 
and the Ghost was more pleasing to us than 
ghosts in general. Miss Guest, as the 
Queen, looked dignified, and spoke the text 
clear and distinct, and was deserving ofa 
far better monarch than Mr. Beckley. The 
other characters were some good, bad, and 
indifferently played. 


CABINET THEATRE. 


A Dramatic Critic of some note has judi- 
ciously observed that of all our Immortal 
Bard’s creations, Macbeth decidedly taxes 
the imaginative genius of its impersonation 
above all others. Itis a difficult task to 
find among our metropolitan Amateurs, 
many with abilities adequate to a decent 
portrayal of this character; but very few 
who evince sufficient imaginative powers for 
its perfect embodiments. On Wednesday, 
Mr. W. Lionel Harding, acareful and pains- 
taking amateur, ventured to assume the 
character of the “ambitious thane,” and 
tho’ the venture was a bold one, it was, 
notwithstanding, a highly creditable assump- 
tion; the dagger and concluding scenes 
were portions of his happiest efforts ; he had 
evidently studied with judgment and appre- 
ciation. Macduff served to bring forth the 
inate abilities which Mr. Raymond Carter 
undoubtedly possesss; the scene where 
Macduff receives the intelligence of the 
slaughter of his family, was as effective as 
pathetic, and the call for Mr. Carter at the 
conclusion of the 4th act, was a universal 
and genuine one. Banquo was imper- 
sonated by Mr. Harvie, with dignity and 
effect. Mr. Harris, as Duncan, was evidently 
suffering from a nervous fever, The gen- 
tleman who undertook Malcolm, lacked 
energy and expression. Messrs. Henry, 
Fredericks, Mills, and J. B. Dale, exerted 
themselves very creditably asthe “ Weir’d 
Sisters.” Miss M. Huddart enacted Lady 
Macbeth in a manner which, only pro- 
fessional practice and ardent study alone 
can ensure. Egerton Wilks’s capital farce 
of The Captain's Not Amiss stood out in 





‘rich relief, after so deep a tragedy. The 
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Stuart, as the soi distant Captain, proved 
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Captain Daring of Mr. Woodd, was defi- 
cient in dash and spirit. Mr. J. B. Dale 
was exceedingly comic as John Stock. Miss 


herself capable of a high place in that pe- 
culiar line ; the song of * Cigars and Cog- 
niac ” fully merited its general encore. Miss 
Fitzelarence was amusing as the alias of 
John Stock. Having very recently noticed 
the same performers in the concluding piece, 
(The Omnibus) it calls for no fresh com- 
ment, 





MR. JAMES ROGERS, 
To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 


Str,—As merit of every kind, and parti- 
cularly rising merit, deserves to be en- 
couraged, will you give me the opportunity 
of saying a few words about Mr. James 
Rogers, of the Adelphi Theatre. It is true, 
he does not take parts of any great impor- 
tance, but that is no reason why he never 
should ; and, moreover, everybody knows 
how important it is that the minor charac- 
ters of a drama should be efficiently sup- 
ported as well as those of more consequence, 
and that the deficiency of this support 
is sometimes painfully visible in what 
are called “ starring engagements,” 

Mr. Rogers dves the comic servants 
capitally. His face and voice are very 
laughable, and there is always something in 
his manner of saying and doing things 
which strikes one as being original, and 
causes that to be remembered which in the 
hands of another actor would never have 
been noticed. I do not know how it may 
have struck others, but his performance, in 
the burlesque of Sardanapalus, as the fast 
king’s mother-in-law, struck me as being, 
both in make-up and acting, irresistibly 
comic. 

If it is permitted me to pass the line 
which divides public from private life I 
would say that his kind interference in be- 
half of the poor during the late severe 
weather, was an honour to him, and proves 
that, as Peg Woffington says, in Masks 
and Faces, ‘‘ stage-masks may cover honest 
faces, and a heart may beat beneath a tin- 
selled robe.” Jerry SNEAK. 








To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal, 
Dear S1r,—I have not Jooked in upon you 


past, and now, “I hope I dont intrude.” 
I have regularly perused your interesting 
little Journal with pleasure. I trust you 
are in the enjoyment of good health—that 
your subs are more numerous than ever— 
and that you may long live to mirror weekly 
the state of things theatrical. 

What think you of Robson? Is he not 
a clever fellow? I think, as an actor, he is 
as much greater than the generality of 
his brethren, as he is smaller in physical 
stature. He is positively full of talent, and 
if he is not rich in a pecuniary respect, he 
ought soon to be so. Look at his Jem 
Bags. Literally a beggarly character, but 
he has made it bring enough into the trea- 
sury to make a poor man a rich merchant. 
He has put the song of “ Willikins and his 
Dinah ” into almost every mouth in London, 
together with the “cup of cold pison,” 
which never did anybody any harm. It has 
only intoxicated them with hilarity. Then 
there is his ‘*‘ Maximillian Desmaretz,” and 
his ** Wormwood,” both of which are won- 
derfully clever impersonations. I know of 
no one who could perform them equal to 
himself. 

Suppose we go from Robson to G, V. 
Brooke. Allow me to say, sir, that I think 
he is over-rated. He is, unquestionably, 
a good performer, but is there not more 
thunder than lightning about him. I think 
Phelps has more genius. I dont like to 
find fault with any man, but I think Brooke’s 
success is more attributable to adventitious 
circumstances than to his high intellectual 
acting. Suppose I differ from you, sir, 
what then? So much the better. Whata 
monotonous world this would be if we were 
all to think alike. 

As we are at Drury Lane, allow me to say 
a word or two upon Miss Featherstone. 
It may not accord exactly with your out- 
spokenness, but just permit me to whisper 
that I think she is very good-looking, in 
fact, I think she is a beautiful girl. I never 
think much of two shillings to see her. 
Then how truthfully she acts, and how 
charmingly she sings. Depend upon it, sir, 
she will carve her name on marble, and 
write it amongst the stars. She is already 
excellent, and if my prophetic soul does not 
mislead me she will attain a still greater 
altitude. I think she was brought out at 
the Soho. 





and your readers for a considerable time 








| Speaking of the Soho, have you ever seen 
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a Miss Harrington? If not, go the next 
time the players assemble. She has a good 
figure, a very pleasing voice, and acts with 
considerable talent. I feel persuaded she 
will become a very valuable acquisition to 
the stage, in comedy. A little of your dis- 
criminating criticism might assist her mate- 
rially. 

When I began this letter I did not know 
what I should say. If you think I have 
said anything worthy of your Journal you 
will gratify me by putting it in. If you do 
not think so use the paper when you shave 
to-morrow morning, if you are not a convert 
to the beard and moustache movement. I 
was determined to write to yu, and will 
again, if agreeable. My next communica- 
tion shall not be so desultory as this letter. 
For the present allow me shake hands hear- 
tily, and say I am yours to the antipodes, 

C. 8. 


HISTRIONIC ART v. “ THE TIMES.” 
**Who cares for The Times?” 
Sir Perer Laurie. 
To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 


Sir,—No doubt your subscribers read 
with great disgust the report Zhe Times 
newspaper gave of the opera recently pro- 
duced at Drury Lane Theatre. It is too 
well known how many abide by the decision 
of The Times, and why? Is it because the 
man who writes the theatrical reports knows 
better than anyone else? The success that 
has attended the new opera proves how 
false and ridiculous those articles are. 

Let us not take this as the only instance. 
We all know how much The Times ran 
down Mr. Brooke on his first appearance at 
Drury Lane, 

In their report of the Pantomime at the 
Princess’s of 1852, speaking of Mr. Huline, 
they said, “A more nimble, active, and 
dexterous clown was never seen.” But 
turn to their report for 1853, ‘‘ Mr. Huline 
made a tolerable clown.” 

I have written the above to shew how 
foolish it is to trust to the fickle and false 
articles of the above paper, and remain 

Your obedient servant, 
Anti Humsve. 


DUCHESS ELEANOUR. 


Tus unlucky play, howbeit, little adapted 
for the stage, on account of mal-construction 
and a plot inartificial and devoid of interest, 
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contains passages of considerable beauty, 
that in a great measure redeem it from 
worthlessness; but it is as a literary pro- 
duction, that we find it a measure of praise. 
Here are two or three extracts which evince 
that the author is a poet. 
———— I thought 
She had the People’s noble heart, that beats 
More free because unbraced by jewelled zones— 
The People’s pride that scorns the oldest shield, 
Where truth and honor have no flagonry. 
And here a fine invocation, (Page 72) 
Duchess falling on her knees ( to the end.) 
This speech is certainly remarkable, and 

displays the talent of the author in a favour- 
able light. But for all this ‘‘ Duchess Elea- 
nour ”’ is not a drama,’ (even for the closet, ) 
in the highest sense of the word. There is 
sufficient talent however in Mr. Chorley, to 
justify the expectation that he may produce 
some work—a dramatic poem we would 
suggest, which will place him higher upon 
the pedestal of literary fame, than is occu- 
pied by many of his contemporaries. 

A PEEP AT A CHEAP CONCERT 

IN STOCKHOLM. 

Music seems to be passionately cultivated 
in Stockholm. Here, in a cafe, where 
people sip sweet punch from liqueur glasses, 
smoke, and listen to some very indifferent 
music,—the visitor may take his seat, and, 
having ordered some punch of the flika who 
is in attendance, quietly watch his proceed- 
ings. Generally the audience is a peaceful 
one; heaps of over-boots and furs lie about, 
moustachios of portentous dimensions are 
dipped into various liquids, and friendly 
questions are put by the habitues to the 
master of the orchestra, which musters 
about six performers, three of whom are 
women. These sit in the front row, the 
men behind. One of the women, about 
fifty years of age, dressed in a most 
motherly style, and looking very gravelv at 
the proseedings, plays the fiddle vigorously ; 
the woman on her right sounds a harp, and 
the one on her left twangs a guitar. These 
delicate instruments are supported from 
behind by two brass instruments, and the 
master’s leading violin. The songs of the 
ladies are chiefly Danish ditties, delivered 
with the thinnest possible voices. But the 


master of the little opera company is a comic 
man, with a round red face, features that 
he can distort at pleasure, and which, by a 
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happy coincidence, he is always pleased to | 
distort. First, he sings a drunkard’s song, | 
the chorus of which consists in producing a | 
sharp noise like the click of a trigger, by | 
pulling down his under lip and letting it fly | 
back against his teeth ; the dexterity with 
which he performs this trick to the music of 
his company produces an encore. In obe- 
dience to the flattering call he offers a series 
of imitations. He begins by being drunk, 
throws his coat open, lets his tongue lie 
loosely out of his mouth, drags his hair over 
his eyes, and staggers very successfully. 
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Bingley Hall, closes for the season on Saturday. 
The Chinese family, from Nankin, have proved 
highly attractive during the past week, and the 
performances of the Corelli family have elicited 
general applause. 

SuerrirLp.—Tueatre Royat.—The Victoria 
version of the popular drama, Gin and Water, 
has been produced with new scenery and ap- 
pointments, supported by most of the principal 
members of the company. The troupe of Chinese 
Jugglers, from the Theatre Royal, Liverpool, 
have also appeared every evening during the past 
week, Their feats are certainly of an extraordi- 
nary and unique character. 


Bristot.—TuEatreE Royrart.—Miss Clara St. 
Casse made her last appearance here on Thurs- 





He is a Frenchman; he studies every atti- 
tude; he is in love, the winning smile, the 
ardent look, are all well attended to. 
He is next an Englishman; this part of the 
performance he begins by scowling dread- 
fully, he then proceeds to hold his breath 
until his face is not unlike a rough, red 
gooseberry, his eyes protrude from his head, 
still he scowls ; then he grins foolishly, then 
takes snuff, and then mistakes the cuff of 
his coat for a handkerchief; these true cha- 
racteristics of English make the company 
laugh heartily. After this exhibition we 
put on our fur boots, enveloped ourselves 
warmly, gave some paper money for our re- 
freshment, dropped a sixpence into the mu- 
sicians’ tray, and went home through the 
snow-lit streets, where there are past par- 
ties of ladies and gentlemen, heavily clothed, 
and always followed by men-servants hold- 
ing lanthorns near the snow before their em 
ployers feet, in the event of their slipping. 
Such are the attractions of a fast concert in 
the metropolis of Sweden. 


~~ PROVINCI 
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day evening, as Eva, in Uncle Tom’s Cabin, The 
new drama, entitled The Sea of Ice, was played 
for the last time on Friday. On Monday, the 
tragedy of Hamlet, in which Mr. G. Melville 
appeared. Mr. G. V. Brooke is announced for 
two nights only—Wednesday and Friday. 


OUR LITTLE CHATTER BO 


Mr. G. V. Brooke leaves for Bristol to fulfil 
a short professional engagement in that city. 


On Wednesday the fifth, we perceive Mr. 
Starmer, an old and clever veteran of the (Sock 
and Buskin,) will give his admired entertain- 
ment, entitled the Mirror; or, Pictures of the 
Dead and Living, at the Clown Tavern, opposite 
Sadler’s Wells. We can insure his hearers a 
treat. P 

Tue fancy fair in aid of the fund for the relief 
of the families of the soldiers in the expeditionary 
army, will be held, according to previous an- 
nouncement, at Drury-lane Theatre, which will 
be fitted up and _ given gratuitously for this pur- 
es by Mr, E. T. Smith, the spirited and liberal 

essee, on the 12th and 13th of April. Under 
the distinguished patronage of the royal and 
noble ladies who have undertaken the carrving 
out this most benevolent object, we have little 
doubt that it will be themost brilliant display of 














=> | the season. 


Sapier’s Weits.—We understand that the 
theatre has been let by the lessees to Messrs. 


Hantey.—Mr. and Mrs. Charles Dillon (from | Payne, who recently had the Strand Theatre, 


Dublin) have been playing in The Hunchback, 


Mr. Ranger, the comedian, and other parties, to 


Don Cesar de Bazan, Belphegor, Othello, and | open at Easter, for the performance of drama, 
Faint Heart Never Won Fair Lady, during the | farce, and burlesque. Amongst the artists who 


bygone week, to crowded houses. 


Brprorp.—Mr. J. E. Carpenter gave his 
musical entertainment, The Road, the River, and 


it is said will form the nucleus of the new com- 
any we have heard the names of Mr. Ranger, 
r. Henry Farren, Mr. Barnett, Mr. G. Vining, 


the Rail, at the Assembly Rooms on Monday Mr. Nye, Mr. J. W. Collier, Miss Fitzpatrick, 
y 


evening; he was assisted by the Misses Jolly. 


Dover.—Mr. B. Browning has opened the 
theatre here with much success. It has been 
very handsomely re-decorated, and a judicious 
erformances has 
tended much to the cordial support which has 


selection of performers and 


attended the manager’s spirited exertions. 


Miss Castleton, Miss Marshall, Mrs. Griffiths, &c. 
Engagements for short periods are pending or 
concluded with Miss Cushman, Mr. William 
Farren, Mr. Wright, and other theatrical cele- 
brities. 

Wooprtn anv us Carpet-Bac.—Some fellow 
has had the audacity at Croydon to assume this 
talented gentlemans name, and circulated hand 


Brrurncuam.—The drama of The Thirst for | bills round the town, as giving his celebrated 
Gold is still running successfully at the Theatre | entertainment there. Mr. Woodin being ap- 


Royal, the principal scene, “the Sea of Ice,’ 


prised of this, requested his solicitor to proceed 





attracting special attention. The Colosseum, | there, and stop their proceedings. 
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| 
Mr. Barry Suturvan commenced his Irish ; 


** provincial tour ’’ on Monday at Belfast, where 
he is engaged to — a round of his leading 
characters, up to Saturday, the 8th of next month 





TALFOURD. 


I saw the funeral pass, and as I saw, 
Thought of the spirit, clear, and delicate, 
That tenanted that dust ; yet scarce with awe 
I mused ; for ’tis a golden gate— 
The portal of dim death—to one in whom 
Humanity was so divinely deep. 
Over so honour’d and rever’d a tomb 
Let us not, mourning for our poet, weep ; 
But rather to posterity proclaim 
That veneration for a poet’s name ; 


. Let “ Talfourd just and gentle” be the breath 


Breathed for an epitaph where now he lies. 
He is not thine—not thine, thou kingly Death! 
A kinglier far than thou sheds glory on his 
eyes. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. | 


OTICE.—WANTED, a Few Amateurs, male or female, 

to take parts in a performance of Hamlet. Terms, 
including dresses, &c., extremely moderate. Apply to Mr. 
Vincent, 33, Bedford Street, Commercial Road, where the 
performance wll take place, and where castes of the follow- 
ing pieces may be seen:—Hamilet, Othello, Merchant of 
Venice, Lady of Lyons, Douglas, §e. 








ANTED a few Members, Maie or Female, to join an 

Elocution and Dramatic Society, now forming. 

Terms for Gentlemen, 6d. per week, with an entrance fee 

of 2s. 6d. Forfurther particulars apply to Mr. FLETCHER, 
5, Little New-street, New-street Square. 





*7\OM MATTHEWS, the celebrated CLOWN, at Home 
Clown Tavern, 57, Drury Lane, (four doors from 

Drury Lane Theatre). T.M. wishes to inform his friends 
and the public In general, that he has returned from Paris, 
where he has made a most successful tour, and having been 
nightly received with i ppl by a fashionabl 
Parisian audience. T. M. will be most happy in meeting 
his friends in his newly built Long Room, capable of hold- 
ing 100 persons, every evening, at Eight o'clock, where 
they can have the choicest Wines, Spirits, Ale, Stout, and 
Porter, and likewise hear an excellent song. 

** Hoping kind Friends will rally round, 

And Patronize their English Clown; 

Whose every wish has been most true, 

To please the million—not the few!” 


N.B. Mr. Reeves attends and provides professiona 
gentlemen with engagements. 
O AMATEUS AND OTHERS.—To be SOLD at 
onee, a variety of New Theatrical Dresses, consisting of 
Shirts and Tights of various colours, Belts, Swords, Car- 
riers, Russet Boots, Black and Kurset Shoes, Gauntlets, 
Caps and Feathers, Ballet Shirts, Collars, Ruffles, &c., 
sufficient to dress a Shaksperian piece, together with a 
Portable Stage, isting of P ium 12ft. by 9, Two 
Pair of Wings, Three Scenes, and Green Curtain. The 
whole to be sold for £6 6s., a bargain. May be seen any 
evening after Six, at Mr. W. V. Lane’s, 4, Princes Square, 
Back Koad, St Georges East. 


HE 8TAGE—THOSE LADIES AND GENTLEMEN 
who have a desire to adopt the Stage as a Profession 
or for amusement, may be instructed in all the necessary 
acquirements by a gentleman of experience in the Profes- 
sion, who is at present disengaged. The advertiser’s 
method of teaching is divested of mannerism and affecta- 
tion. Parties about to enter the Profession may be supplied 
with a list of Properties, and such information as would 
be of great benefit to the novice. Apply in the first instance 
by letter, with real name and address (which will be con- 
dered as strictly confidential) to B. C., care of Mr. Con- 
uest, Stationer, 44, Upper North Place, Gray’s Inn Read 
‘erms exceedingly moderate. Please to enclose a Stamp 
for answer. 
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O AMATEUR3 AND OTHERS.—THE MULTUM 
IN PARVO, 29, Rarusone Piace, OxForp STREET. 
The above elegant private theatre, having been entirely 
re-modeled, is now replete with every convenience necessary 
for the practice of the Dramatic Art, including scenery, 
properties, dresses, &c., and may be hired by the night or 
otherwise, at extremely moderate terms, on application to 
Mr. Jounavx, proprietor, 29, Rathbone Place, Oxford-st 
N.B.—Lessons on Elocution and Stage Art on equally 
moderate terms. : 
N. B. Dramatic Classes are forming. Casts ofthe plays 
in preparation may be seen in the Green Room at any hour, 


ASINO DE VENISE, 218, HIGH HOLBORN. This 

J magnificently re-decorated Suite of Rooms is OPEN 
EVERY EVENING, and comprises the largest and best 
Bali Room in London, Splendid Subscription Room most 
elegantly furnished. Extensive Galleries, with Cigar Divan, 
and Balconies attached. Superbly decorated Wine, Coffee, 
and Refreshment Rooms, fitted up in a superior style. 153 
mmense and costly Mirrors reflect the decorations at all 
points—while the whole, illuminated by 14 New Crystal 
Lustre Chandeliers, and numerous Lamps, presents a coup 
d’eil of unparelleled splendour, luxury, elegance, and 
refinement Mr. W.M. Packer’s inimitable band will per- 
form nightly selections from “‘ LaSonnambula,” “ Lucie da 
Lammermoor,” ‘ Les Huguenots,” “ Puritani,” &c. And 
a programme of Danse Music, consisting of the most novel 
and choicest compositions of the day, including The 
“Sultana’s,” ‘‘ Malta,” and “‘ Vive Paris” Quadrilles. ‘L. 
Carillonneur de Bruges,” ‘‘Violante,” and ‘ Stella” Waltzes. 
‘Our British Queen,” ‘Floral Fete,’’ and ‘ Rochester” 
Polkas. The “Artillery” and ‘Close of the Ball” Galops, 
&c. Doors open at Eight o’clock and close at Twelve. 
Admission ls. 

N.B.—Mr. W. M. Packer’s ANNUAL BENEFIT is 
appointed to take place on THursvay, March 30th, 1854, 
when (by general desire)a GRAND BAL MASQUE will 
will be given, it being positively the Final One this season. 
Gentleman’s Tickets, 5s.; Lady’s ditto 3s. 








HE MOST INTERESTING GROUP EVER MODEL- 
LED.—Their Royal Highnesses the Prince of Wales, 
Prince Alfred, the Princess Royal, the Princess Alice, 
Princess Helena, Princess Louisa, and Prince Arthur, 
which has been honour:d with the highest encomiums.— 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS—Exhibition, Bazaar, Baker 
Street, Portman Square. Admission 1s.: Napoleon 
Rooms, 6d. Open, Summer Season, from 11 till10. Win- 
ter—11 to dusk ; Evening, 7 till 10 at Night. 





HEATRICAL AND MUSICAL AGENCY.— Mr: 
THOMAS PAYNE begs most respectfully to tender 
his services to those Ladies and Gentlemen who, possessing 
the requisite abilities, wish to enter the profession. Ward- 
robes, Properties, &c,. &c., supplied. Instruction given in 
Music, Singing, Dancing, Elocution, &c., &c. All letters 
requiring an answer to contain a Stamp, and be addressed 
to Mr. THomas Payne, 25, Bow Stfeet, Covent Garden, 





R. HOSKINS continues to give LESSONS in the Art 

of PUBLIC SPEAKING, and also in pooveriog 

Ladies and Gentlemen for the Dramatic Profession. Ap- 

plications to be made at his residence, 24, Myddleton-square. 
References to Pupils. Terms Moderate. 








SUBSCRIPTIONS. 
Three Months -ecsesseee One Shilling, 

Six Months ... .. Two Shillings. 
Twelve Months......... 0:00 Four Shillings. 


Published every Wednesday Afternoon at 4 o'clock by 
Vickers, 28, Holywell-street, Strand, for the , 
W. Bestow, 19, Upper Cummings Street, Pentonville, 
where all communications are to be sent; and Sold 
J. Allen, Warwick-lane; Harris, Blackfriar’s-road ; Gil- 
bert, Paternoster Rcw; Shaw and Wilson, 7, Bridges 
Street, Covent Garden; and all Booksellers and News 
vendors. 

Manchester, James Degee Ss, Great Ancoats: and Mr. 
Lynch, Market Street; J. E. Forsyth, 24, Scotland Place, 
Liverpool. To be had by orver in anv of the Provincial 
Towns. 
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